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DICKY'S DIGRESSION.

OBODY knew exactly where
Dicky Maloney hailed from
or how he reached Puerto
Rey. He appeared there
one day, and that was all
He afterward sald that he
came on the fruvit steamer Thor, but
an inspection of the Thor's passenger
list of that date would have found it Lo
Curiosity, however,
soon perished, and Dicky took |‘ns
place among the heterogeneous lit-
ter of the coast—the stranded adven-
turers, refugees and odd fish from
other countries that line the shore of

the Caribbean
1 active, devil-may-care,
rollicking fellow with an engaging
gray eye, the most irresistible grin, a
rather dark, or much sun-burned com-
plexion, and a head of the fleriest red
hair ever seen in that country. Speak-
ing the &pa h language as well as he

be Mayoneyless,

He was

spoke Engl and sceming S ways to
have plenty of silver in his pockets, it
wae not long before he was a welcome
companion both with the natives and
the ent forelgners. He developed
an el

reme fondness for vino blancho,

1 of it than any
men in the , and to meet Dicky
Maioney's brilliant head and smile
coming dewn the street meant, to any

could drink three

o i ntances, the consumption
-‘~ 4 " ee bottles of strong,
white wine Everybody called bim
Dicky; evervbody cheered up at sight

ially the natives, to whom
his marvel« ruddy hair and his free
and easy style were a constant delight
Anywhere about the port
Dicky and hear his

of him-—esps

and ex
you would soon see
L'. nial laugh, and find around him a
group of admirers, who appreciated
both hire and the vino blancho he was

so ready to buy.

A considerable amount of speculation
existed ncerning the object of
his stay in Puerto Rey, but one day
he .‘-Hf;‘- ed this by opening a small

1
ghorg

still

for the sale of cigars, dulces, and
yndiwork of the Interior Indlans
- and silk woven goods, deerskin
)=, and basketwork of tule ree
did not change his
was drinking and play-
the day and night with

then he

te, the collector of the

t Politico, and other gay

g he native officials. The

- 1 he left entirely to
Pas now it is both desirable
Pasa’'s acnuaints

Dicky's Digression,

Timotea Buencaminos y

Sal s Yglesias kept a rum
s n Calle imero ocho. No dis-
E for rum-making is a
EOVE poly, and to keen a
gove pensary assures re-
s tat ¥ if not supereminence.
¥ | ver, the saddest of precisians
ovld find no fault with the conduct
f e shop. Customers drank there
¢ »st of spirits and fearsomely,

shadow of the dead, for la

m ancient but vaunted lineage
racted even the rumn’s behest to
v was she not of the

anded with Pizarro?
ceased husband not
Caminos y Pu-

1isionado de

’ - e district?
Y ext seated in the cane
T ng « ir strumming a
gu 1 1ld v be found her
daughter Pasa L.a Santita Navan-
d ¢ 1g men had named her.

the Spanish word for a
that must
ble to describe In Eng-
*“The little saint, tint-
iful-delicate-slightly-
will approximate
of Dona Pasa Buen-
zar de las Ygleslas.

evening a row of visiting young
ccupy the prim line
the wall of this
to besiege the
1.  Their method
st intelligent
f expanding
18, and silent-

color

you

yvou

would o
set agalr

were

there

a gross or two of cigare

ts, delicately oranged,«=
Dona
18 accustomed to tide over tthe
‘otinized silence with
wondered if the ro-
about gallant
ay . contiguo cavallers
were all lies At at regular
ters madama would
with a

to be wooed differently.
«ms of ni
and

had

her guitar

read

somew}

glide in

sort of
her
Ereat
K trousers as

dispensary
iggesting look In
would follow a
white du

eve,

rus-

he caballeros would suggest a
to the bar.
t Maloney would,
re this field was a thing
n. There were few dc
Puerto Rey his red head had

ed into

sooner
or later, exp

to be foresee

rs
not

one afternoon sitting by
1 an unusually saintly look
e. Dicky rushed off to find

te duck wall-flowers to
incredibly
close beside
There

poses

« . ! e wWhnite
present him In an snort
tinr } ‘h“
were no

with
was his theory
c2'Ty the fortress
oncentrated, ardent, elo-
e escalade—that

chair

inst-the-wall

range,

1

was
I‘ick’'s way.
Pasa was descended from the proud-
families in the country.
had had unusual advan-

vears in a New

est Spanish
Moreover, she

izes. Two Orleans

school had elevated her ambitions and
fit her for a fate above the ord 3
maidens of her native land. And yet
her shie succumbed to the first red-

haired scamp wtih a glib tongue and a

charn smiie that came along and
courte r properly. For, very sooun
Dicky took her quietly to the little
chu next to the Teatro Nacional
and then to his little shop in the grass-

pown stireet where

trout

customers seldom
And it was her fate .to
h her patient, saintly eyes and
figure like a bisque of Psyche, behind
estered counter, while Dicky
and philandered with his frivol-
acqualntances.
women, with their naturally fine
net, saw a chance for vivisection,
ately taunted her with his
She turned upon them in a
steady blaze of sorrowful

him

habits
beautiful,

conte
“You

level,

pt.
meaat-cows,” she s=aid, in
crystal-clear tones;
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her
ou know

rothing of a man. Your men are ma-

romeros. They are fit only to rell
cigarettes in the shade until the sun
sirikes and shrivels them up. They

drone in your hammocks and you comb

their hair and feed them with fresh
fruit. My man is of no such blood.
Let him drink of the wine. When he

has taken sufficient of it to drown one
of yovur flaccitos he will come home to
me mas hombre than one thousand of
yvour pobrecitos. My hair he smootnes
and brailds; he sings to me; he himself

removes my zapatos, and there, there,
upon each instep leaves a kiss. He
holds—— Oh, you wlil never under-
stand! Blind ones who have never
Kknown a man.”

Sometimes mysterious things hap-
pened at night about Dicky's shop.

While the front of It was dark, in the
little room back of it Dicky and a few
of his friends would sit about a table
carrying on some kind of very quiet
negocios until quite late. Finally he
wouid let them out the front door ve
carefully, and go upstairs to his lit
Baint These visitors were generally
conspirator-lilke men with dark clothes
'u:..) hats. Of course, these dark doings
were noticed after a while, and talked
about. At the Hotel Internacional,
where the English-speaking
m ly congregated, it was openly
stated that this fellow Maloney was a
card sharp that made his money by
skinning the natlve talent, This charge,
however, was considered quite a tepid
one, coming from this source, for most
of the foreign population of Puerto
Rey were fugitives from some sort
justice—uneasy exilles who watched
every Iincoming steamer with pooriy
concealed anxiety,

Quite a number of letters arrived, ad-
dressed to “Mr. Dicky Maloney,” or
“Senor Dickee Maloney,” to the con-
siderable pride of Pasa, That so many
people should desire to write to him
only confirmed her own suspiclon that
the light from his red head shone
around the world. As to their contents

she never felt curiosity, There was a
wife for you!

colc

The one
Puerto Resy
at the wroeng

mistake Dicky made In

was to run out of money
time. Where his money

came from was a puzzle, for the s:

f were next to nothing, but

of his
failed, and at a peculiarly

shop

time It was then the
Don Senor el Coronel E
nca looked upon
e and felt his

1eart go

The comar wt
all the t ar
first deli “ately h nted
by donrning his d

struttng up and dowr
her window,
with her saintly ey
ceived his resembla
Chichi,

and was dix

of a smile IT'he
smile, which was n
him Convinced of

made, he entered the shop, confidently,
anu advanced to g
Pasa froze; he she flamed
revally: he was charmed to injudi
persistenve; she conananded
leave the shop; he tried to
her hand, and—Dicky entered,

open compliment
pra !"r‘!‘

iv

him to
capture
broadly

smiling, full of white wine and the
devil
Five minutes later he pitched ihe

comandaunte
stones of th

out the
street,
five minutes Dicky had spent in pun-
ishing hum scientificaly
SO that

door upon *

senseless, That

and car
the pain might be prolonged as
far as possible,

ful.y,

A barervoted

policeman who had
been watching the affair from across
the street, now blew a whistle and a
squad of eight soldiers came running
from the cuartel just around the cor-
ne.. When they saw that Dicky was
the offender the stopped an.l~ blew
more whistles, which brought out re-

enforcements of twelve.

Dicky, being thoroughly imbued w1y
the martial =pirit, stooped and dress
the comandante’'s sword which was
girdeq about him, and charged his foe.
He chased tle standing army four

sauares, playfully prodding its soueal-
ing rear, and hacking its bare, ginger-

colored heels,. He was not so success-
ful with the civil authorities. Eight
m.ascular, nimble pelicemen overpow-
ered him, and cons #d him, trium-
plantly but warily il. “El Diablo
Colorado,” they d 1im, and de-
rided the military defeat,
Dicky, with the rest of his prison-
ers, could look out the barred door at
the grass of a little plaza, a row of
orange rees, and red ie roofs
and 'dobe walls of a line of insignih-

ant tiendas At sunset, along a path

this plaza, came a melancholy
¢slon of sad-faced women bear-

ntains, and frult

food to

bread, casaba,

coming with some

h behind the

e bars t¢ whom
she still el Thrice a day, morn-

sunset, ti

ing, noon, and

wore per-

mitted to come. Wat was furnished
her guests by the republle, but no
food.

Dicky's name was called by the sen-
iry and pped bef door.
I'he is it = a black
mant 1 er head
sl ce like glorified
ancholy, her clear eyes
ingly at him as if thes
him between the bars

' A
; s
T

been He knew

have very
that money would ought his re-
lease at once
For two days succeeding Pasa cam-<
At ¢ appo 1
him He eage

time If a letter or
for him, and she mou
head. .

On the morning of th

brought only a small

There were dork cirg

eves. She seemed as calm as or.
“By Jingo,”" =ai who emaod

to speak in Engl 1ish as the

whim seized him, Y prov-
ender. muchachita the best
you can dig up

Pasa looked & moth~r

looks at a bel
babe.

“Think better

capricious

she said, In a
low voice: “since for the next meal
there will be not} The last cent-
avo is spent” She pressed closer
against the grating

“Sell the goods in the shop—take
anything for them

“Have I not d? Did I not offer
them for one-tenth their cost? Not
even one peso would any one give

There is not one real in this town
to assist Dickee Malonee.”
Dick eclenched his ieeth
“That's the comandante,”

grimly.
he growled.

“He's responsible for that sentiment.
Wait, oh, wait tiil the cards are all
out."”

Pasa lowered her voice to almost a
whisper. “And, listen, heart of my
heart,” she said, “1 have endeavored
to be brave, but I cannot live with-
thee. Three days now' —-

Dicky caught a faint gleam of steel
irom the folds of her mantilla. For
once she looked In his face and saw it
without a smile, stern, menacing and
purposeful. Then he suddenly raised

out

his hand and his smile came back
like a gleam of sunshine. The hoarse
signal of an ingoming steamer’s siren
sounded in the harbor. Dicky called
to the sentry who was pacing before
the door: “"What steamer comes?"”

“The Catarina.”

“Of the Vesuvius line?”

“Go ycu, picarilla,” said Dicky,
joyor to Pasa, “to the American

consul Tell him I wish to speak
with him. See that he comes at once.
And you, let me see a different look
in those eyes, for | promise your head
shall rest upon this arm tonight.”

It was an hour before the consul
came. He was a spectacled young
man, & greedy botanist who was util-
izing his office to study the tropic

flora. He held a green umbrella un-

he began,

lows seem te

I H
you : kind of row, and

me to pull you out of it. I'm
neither the War Department nor a

rgold mine This country h ts laws,
¥ know, and there's nst
senses out e regu-

You Irish are forever get-

trouble I

don't

see what I

can do Anything like tobacce, now,
to make you comforiable—or news-
papers—

of " interrupted Dicky.

“you haven’'t changed an iota.
That is almost a duplicate of the
speech you made when old Keon's
donkeys and geese got into the chapel

loft, and

in your

the culprits wa

room.”"

ited to hide

heavens!"™ ex¢
arriec

aimed 'th con-
sting his spectacles

adj

Are ycu a Yale man, too? Were you
that c¢crowd? I don't seem to re-
member any one with red—any one

named Maloney,
seem to

Such a lot of college

men have misused their ad-

Vi ages. One of the best mathemati-
ns of the class of "8 is selling lot-
tery tickets in Belize. A Cornell man

dropped off here last month,
steward on a

He was
guano boat. I'll
departm«nt if you like,
if there's any tobacco,

second
write to
Maloney. Or

or newspa-—"'
“There's nothing,” interrupted Dicky,
ut this. You go tell the cap-

the

shortly,

tain of the Catarina that Dicky Ma-
loney wants to see him as soor as he
can conveniently come. Tell him where
1 am. Hurry. That's all.”

The consul, glad to be let off so
easily. hurried away. The captain of
the Catarina, a stout man, Sicilian

born, soon appeared. shoving, with lit-
tle ceremony, through the guards to
the jail door. The Vesuvius Fruit Com-
pany had a habit of deing things that
vv in Puerto Rey.

“]1 am exceeding sorry—exceeding
sorry,” said the captain, *“to see this

occur. T place myself at vour service,
Mr. Maloney. Whatever you nced shall
be furnished. Whatever you say shall
be done.”

Dicky looked at him unsmilingly. His
red halr could not detract from his at-
titude of severe dignity as he stood,
tall and calm, with his now 'grxm
mouth forming a horizontal lne.

“Captain De Lucco, I belleve I stiil
have funds in the hands of your
company— a'nple and personal funds.
I ordercd a remittance last week.
The money has not arrived. You
know what is needed in this game.
Money and money a&i more money.
Why has it not been sent?”

“By the Cristobal,” replied De
Lucco, gesticulating, “it was dis-
patched. Where is the Cristobal?
Oft Cape Antonto I spoke her with a
broken shaft. A tramp coaster was
towing her back to New Orleans. 1
brought money ashore, thinking your
need for it might not withstand delay.

In this envelope is $1,000. There
is more If you need it, Mr. Ma-
the present it will suffice,”

sald Dicky, softening as he crinkled
the envelope and looked d>wn at the
half-inch thickness of smooth, dingy
bills

“The long green”™ he sald, gently.
8 \.‘

For two days succeeding Pasa came
at each appointed time and
brought him food.

with a new reverence in his gaze.
“Is there anything it will not buy,
had three fri replied De

who was a bit of

‘who had money. One of them
speculated in stocks and made ten
millions; another is in heaven, and
the third married a poor girl whom
he loved.”

a philoso-

answer, then sald Dicky,
by the Almighty, Wall
and Cupid. Seo, the question

querled the captain, in-
Dicky's surroundings in a
significant gesture of his hand. “is

it t is not—it is not connected

little
in your

business

«
ere is no fai

said Dicky
result of a little private
ression from the

“This is

e 1ess They say
mplete life a man must
know poverty, love, and war. But
they don’t go well together, capitan
mio No; there is no fallure in my
business The little shop is doing
very well”
When the captain had departed
Dicky calied the scrgeant of the jail
ad and asked:

‘Am I preso by the military or by

the civil authority?”

‘Surely there is no martial law in
effect now, senor.”

“Rueno. Now go or send te the al-
caide, the Juez de la Paz and the Jefs
de tos Policios. Tell them I am pre-

pared at once to satisfy
of jus e.”” A folded b

the demanads
of the “long

green' slid into the sergeant’'s hand.
Then Dickey's smile came back
again, fo- he knew that the hours of

were numbered, and he
time with the seniry's

his captivity
hummed, in
tread:
“They're hanging men and women now
For laciing of the green.””

that might Dicky =at by the win-
dow of the room over his shop and
hit little saint sat close by, working at
something silken and dainty. Dicky
was thoughtful and grave. His red
hair was In an unusual state of dis-
order. Pasa’s fingers often ached to
smooth and arrange ({t, but Dicky
would never allow it. He was poring,
tonight over a great litter of maps
and books and papers on his table until
that perpendicular line came between
his brows that always distressed Pasa.
Presently she went and brought his
hat, inquiringly.

So,
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“It is sad for you here”™ sle ex-
claimed. “Go out and dr
blanco. Come back when you
smile you used to wear. That is what

I wish to see.”

Dicky laughed and threv s
papers. “The vino age is
past. It has served its turn rhaps,

after all. there was less entered
mouth and
thought R

my
more my
there

ears than people

will be no

maps or rowns tonight. I promise
vou that. ‘Come.”

They sat upon a reed silleta at the
window and watched the quivering

Bieams from the lights of the Cat
reflected in the harbor,
Presently Pasa rippled
infrequent
te:
“1 was think!
pat'ng Dick's

chirrups of a

JEEN
things girls Be
caus= | went s 1
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than to be ti}
satisfy
roen,
stolen me!
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the

the tip of

brilliant
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laid her head ag
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